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J am the keeper of the Z0o, 
Protector of the beasts 
JShis beast may not seem wild to you, 
But hes as wild as any gnu. 
He only ACTS tame you see 
Because were friends . 
ind he loves ME. 
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by Johnny Gru 
ide 
RAGGEDY 


ANIMALS’ 
RETURN 















OA, of! / think /_, 
i 


Raggedy Ann! Anow what he's y 


The hospital / 
car just drove x 
uo! Who 1s 

sick? 





Te a 
vA “et WPAN ra 


vie) 
He 
yt VAAN 








Last week Mar- 
cellas morher 
sent al/ the kag: 
gery Animals 
away somewhere 
for ‘repairs, 
you remember 
ANG? 




















4// leave the Box on 
the steps—to 
save myself 
another 


%es, Rory Lion and 
Lode Elephant 
and wrink/es... 

















What did they do to you Kaggedy Ant 









They 
gave me 


| © BEAUTIFUL, 
Rory 
aq new or. 


set of } 


teeth 
























And how abour you) They pul new springs 


Wrinkles? pre — ininy legs, bur they 
br 7 \ { couldnt take the WRINKLES \ 


Sout of my Anees/ 








They tixed my NOSE{ | They gave me 
so /can smell ‘i anew sun sult 

ANYTHING! 4 but/ still have 
only three hairs. 












Play, Mrs. tlenny penny 7 a back to my 
- ee ig chickies now! 


Es you want to : : C No, no! / have to purry 











y age Isnt so down, there!) / hod pee in 
spry as she SFL a My LEGS. 4 














baby al BPA nS, ae-ha ha! 





Wow! Here comes that LOWE Wie try, Ed- 






7) yj 
i), 
: i} 


r (NG! Somerhing ae 
\ } 
ll 


has happened! fe 


co. G. SS 


Listen! / hear Mrs Stop thief! _, a 2 
Hennypenny scream- 2a { f 
hi. 


Help, help! Three 
Loonies ran off with_A 
TAY BABICS! phe 


vs 
Which way aid i te 


1 hey go, Mrs. Hennypenny ? 


con srme// « 
ther tracks. 





Sniff. sniff sniff] sme) | Theyre mak- Shhh! Well go around 
ing tor the Loh sides and. 
this wayl , ne old hay- surprise 














chickens, 
you herrid 
things! 





Ye-ha-ha! Cant 
carch 
VS, 









/ts no wse! Were- 
a//-out—of- 
breath! 


yeu, dear 
Raggedys! 












ht ~when | e 
e* my win 
. Lack/ 





Come on l&! Shake} 
a leg/ 


ll 










: ¢ 
tae. oie 
4 Sx 
Ou 
VERS 
Heres the path X¥/ Anow where s+ 
the Loonies goes—to rheir sec- 


gf rer castle—among the 
Mossy Kacks/ 














Now rheyre heading 
for the Deep, Deep 
Wood's! Sniff, sri ft! 












The troub/e /s, we 

Aavent any rope... 
50 wel/ have ro get, 
@ log of wood 
and break 
the cas- 
Hle gare 
down. /y 


The next gues- 
Hor 1s —how gi yump onto the 
<7 root and let down 
\\ a rope for rhe 
rest of you ) 
70 cliinb_} 







Aim straight at, 
the gare: ought to knock 
LX ANYTHING 2 
{): 












Those Cchick- 
ens con _. 








trey! You cant do thar 
op /0 our casrle’ « 


of 
















(oom! \ yOwWLVIKE! | 
\ 7 


3 i/ iy BEA NSf 






Ru They// 
Murder us! 


q 





Wev/ ee ‘My poor” ) Cwoit! ler 
y 


/know— Welly Wood- 
chuck s/ives nearby’ ) 





never ger |, baby chickens’ 4 me think 
past ‘ They // be Be dink ie 
| “hose bean... ROA TED!) V7 
b/owers. 4 Ge : 


































You're the fastest 
digger in all the 






Wally! Oh, Wally Wood-) - 
chuck’ We need you— | 





to save Mrs. Henrys Deep, Deep 
penmys childrer.. =) Woods, Wa//ly 


So /f any- 





Al/ right = 1% 


(Starr agging here, Wally/ > aa 
wont take 


MA /// ger the Raggedy <a 
animals to keep 4%. fe 
the Loonies ean 





Thats tine, Wally 
Woodchuck/ 
—— Y 























Thats Wally Wood: Avy 
chuck 's signal — 
hes finished 


the ay 


jj Yeay! 
Z( Heres where 
yi the fun 


















begins! 
t YELL Vijars 









wo ae é er é Br ges 


Re Ye PO Ply yaees 4S / 





We scared Of, 
those Raggedys’ 


es 

























Ready? Every- 
body JUMP/ 


7OO. 






We'// (eer =~ yeep’ | 
bror/ they// be yeep! 
/ BRO/LED \ 
A and BO/LED 








Oh, my baby 
chickles! Where 





one -such animals 


ono WHE GLUNK 


ene by Qndrews 
wi oe 








Marente (8 be SHEE LESece 












we 7s @ GLUNK : 
with a slashlightea nose, 
He keeps hits light burning 
wherever le Joes , 
He swims tr the harbors 
7I0t Jar from the AOCkSs, 
Qnad warns all thle sips 
Of the Aangerous rocks. 








EGBERT ELEPHANT 


and his frreiends 


| Ln which Doror a, 
| MUSTQRES ALAGOITS for * 
| MEL LOYHE ~~ GT. | 
_ MITES ACMWAUIGY. 











Well, well, Whar Lt’ QM about 
have we Gor here | RIMGITS Gd 
WHélI ~~ ALOOR / | ahagors ard 


QbOUT 1GlIls. HOW | WEE [71017 CaMed 
Wut days, ? ) kgs , LECQUSE, 
Things ke i Uf, We// ——~ 
: Wa. .. mmr 
Cause thars 
whar they 
COMED tht, 
W101 5 QU. 


a U : : 
we Z A) We 


oma ' 














And ey Leal \ ——______— 
Vite os séliows | breath rire! 
90 ~ a1 str0ky! | Why a0 they 
: D0 Tha? ? 






HMPH, preity shaky \ Of, they were 
téason tor tatitig \ preity horrible 
QnYyONE. How abour | Ttiigs with 


We Wagers, what | long whee Wi 





WEL, | ever! Nps | Well, [ just bef we \/ Wy slay (7? 
COUA SlaY O76 If fé )} Why (rer just R11 
QVES COVE << W MhE W115, SCE -—~ 
— BANG/ WHoP! 
Cs BO! 













v6 a u ses f £ 
| Bay kighrs of, y 
ad well [00k \ Ae W N\ 
tor dragons’ | / bul we shold 
haQVE. SOTIE 


O0«I0F a1 
SWOrES 


We car 71akbé THE. 
LENS SCC. ~~ Here / 
HOW Q00U7 Was / 












ht(€ ~HOW'S That ? 

AttiOt ON LEVEY THi71Gg 

OW! OF COCOAIMITS an 
palin faves / 


| | Wow fo! for 
Wagors ! WHEres 
SCOOlEl BI 






































Why, he's worRING | All Fight HOW 
OV His HOUSE That's too 77) ~~ 70 YOU : 
SIGHT 7OW / bad ~hed horses! Horsés ? 
Coy 1/15 Garne. What Horsés ? 


Why make -be/ieve | i Sih 

horses, Dosor, you WERE OFF / 

ROW ~ (7aRe-be/leve ! He for dragons, 
i gladap! 


Why, Lonor, Old nar, 
what's the tnatter ? 





There we are, Dopor-— L// just have to \ Yes, youreally 

















Tin afrala your warch try horsé | lad berrer ~~ 
horsé (rust bourne \[ He certaiily alittlernore | WElI,RINGlIrs, 
700 (r1uch) / lst easy 70 careriully ! Orf We Go 


Hae! agar! 





(= SIU, Sir LGherl, dor? \ Why, Sir Dopo SEE 
You Hulk we ought ro | we fist riptshed Well, 1 thouglt 
STOP 110W atl Cat —~ breakfast .173 rach tt rught come 
Full stornach for @ 700 early! Wt rather handy! 
Good tight you Row Lf 


























SAY! W-W-Whals A dragon ? 
al ~-@ DRAGON ? Where ? 
Why, riqhit over 
Mere. looks she 
O76, Woesti? tt ? 






Why thats nora 

Wage, Str Lotiop ! Why, yes, 

Dragons ae sort of Wars rigttt, 

long aria have far/s, LG0ETT f 
Do? thy, [Urry ? 


~~ And [HEY SITIORE Its alittle 
100 1os€ Atagols } Wagon! 
/ thars whar 
It 1s ! Hast? 
Grows (7s yar! 
YET Ati 100 YOUNG 
To sin0ke / 






ao 





Well [in ror so Yes if is! Yes it (3 
sure tow, Dortor- LT (00ks A little adragor! 11 
Lt tist Gé sotié-~\ just @ Ger Ws Chap, Just 

Wttlé 1ke~ Watch ! 







No time 10 aa//y, 









GOSH, Tuffy, 1 Dont worry abour, 
M00 TUS (77ST DE hope Loror wort What Labéph— 
Gone Quickly ! L101 off f ’ 90 anything rast! hé Will! 


AMA! Now when this 
“ittle aragon passes by 
LU Just ler ture ture jt! 


~And fake Mal ata 2 : 
that ania that | What (7 goodness 
You fowl dragon you / sakes 's Wrolig & 
— = | WTA YOU ma? 


oorer Bi//, 


\ we were playing knights dM easy, bonor, 


and with all that grass you ) well have This 
were Carryitg Tor your house.) off ty Chr/st- 


thought Iwas 
\ @ dragon, foo 
bad! 





ottles ina medicine chest 
Or whatever their place of rest 
Shoulda never be tasted or used tn play, 
Or you might find to your Atsmay 
That they contained drugs or dangerous things, 
Such as potson or acia which stings 
and burns with araging rire’s feat. 
50,tf for play it’s a bottle you needa , 
Go and aske MOM but NEVER ! NEVER! 
Jake one trom the medicine cabinet ever. 











ye 





siege i gust 
| | Upp "NEveR" the Kaggedy's say, 
| | Something you never should use in play 
Qre pills you might find just laying there 
Or in nice little boves tucked Away sommewnereé, 
20 matter how much ltke candy they look 
Yt might be that tf just one you took , 
Youd be potsonea or your tummy upset 
| ~ Qn@ besides thata spanking you?a get. 
/ Pills come from doctors who write on the label 
', Of each little box to read tf youre able , 
5 gust what they are ror, but théy never say 
, Onany label, to be used for play. 
/ > 














a f ™ Lay r if 
cy remember 710W ara stay Away 
Zrom pills and bottles THE RAGGEDY WAY. 


re 
























Mother Hulda 


By W. J. ENRIGHT 





There was a widow who had two daughters: one was pretty 





























and worked hard for her living. but the other was both ugly 
and lazy. It chanced that the widow loved the ugly daughter | 
better than the pretty one because she was her very own, j 
while the pretty maiden was only her stepdaughter. 

Beside doing all the work of the house, the poor girl was 
sent each day to sit beside the well and spin a bundle of flax 
into yarn. Sometimes she had to work so hard that her poor 
little fingers were covered with’ blood, 

One day when this happened, and a few drops of blood 
had fallen on the spindle, she bent over the well to wash it 
clean again, but it slipped from her fingers and disappeared 
in the water. 

She ran weeping to her stepmother to tell her what had 
happened and the angry woman scolded her without mercy. 
“As you let the spindle fall in,” she said, “You must go and 
get itout again. Do not dare return without the spindle.” 

So the poor litthe maid returned to the well and in her 
sorrow and despair jumped straight into it to see if she could 
find the spindle. 

At once she lost all consciousness and when she came to 
herself she found she had fallen into a beautiful meadow, 
full of sweet and lovely flowers, where the sun was shining 
brightly. 

As she strolled along the meadow path she came'to an oven 
full of bread. ‘Take us out! Take us out!” cried the loaves. 










































“We are just baked enough.” 

The lovely little girl opened the oven door and took out 
all the bread. She placed it where it would cool in safety, and 
went on her way. 

Presently she came ‘to an apple-tree weighed down with 
fruit, and it called to her as she passed: “Shake me! Shake 
me! My apples are all ripe.” 

So she shook the apple tree till the apples fell like rain 
about her and she did not stop until every apple was on the 


ground. 
The girl stacked the apples in heaps and then went on her 


way. 

At length she reached a little house where an old woman 
was looking out the window. The girl was afraid of her big 
teeth and would have run away, but the old lady said, “Do 
not be afraid of me, dear child; 1am Mother Hulda.” : 

“Stay with me and help me. If you are a good girl all shall 
go well with you. But you must take great pains to shake up 
my bed and make the feathers fly or else there will be no 
snow to cover up the earth.” 

‘The old woman spoke so kindly that the girl took courage 
and agreed to stay. She worked as hard as she was able and 
:| pleased the old woman in everything she did. 

Bade girl lived a happy life with never an unkind word to 
| grieve her. 








} although che was treated a foneund times better than ever { 


she had been at home, she had a great longing to go back 
again. 

So she went to the old lady and told her how she felt. “T 
have been very happy here,” she said, “but I have such a 
longing to see my own people that I can stay here no longer.’ 

“It is right you-should wish to go home,” said Mother 
Hulda. “You have served me faithfullys so I will see that you | 
have a safe journey back.” 

She took the girl by the hand and led her to a great gate 
| which stood wide open. As soon as she passed under it a 
| shower of golden: rain fell and covered her with glittering 

gold, so that she looked as though she were’clad in a golden 
‘mantle. 

“That is my gift to you because you have been a good, 
hard-working girl," said Mother Hulda, and then gave her 
as well the spindle which she had let fall into the well so 
long ago. 

The gate shut with a clang and the girl found herself back 
in the world once more and quite near her home. As she 
entered the yard the cock began to crow: ‘‘Cock-a-doodle- 

- doodle-do! The golden girl’s come back to you!” 

So she lifted the latch and went to her mother and sister, 
who made a great fuss over her now that she had come home 
covered with gold. 

She fold them what had happened ea when oe pecker 


iy 





i 


) 
i 


























> IS 


heard how the pretty daught fortune she 


Was anxious that her own ugly daughter should have the 
same good luck. So she sent her to spin by the side of the well. 
The lazy girl had never pricked her fingers with spinning, 


j but she thrust her hand into a thorn-bush so it might look 


} as though she had. Then she threw the spindle into the well 





and jumped in after it. 

She fel], just as her pretty sister had fallen, into a beau- 
tiful, flowery meadow and followed the same path. 

When she came to the oven the bread cried as before, 


“Take us out, or we shall burn. We are just baked enough!” 


The lazy girl replied, “I am not going to soil my hands for 
you!” 

Soon she came to the apple tree. “Shake me! Shake me! 
My apples are all ripe,’ it cried. “I'll not,” she said scorn- 
fully. “All I would get would be a lump on my head from 
oné of you for my pains.’” And she went on her way. 

When she reached Mother Hulda’s house, she saw her 
looking out of the window, -but was not in the least afraid 
of her because she had heard beforehand of her large teeth. 
So she went boldly up to the door. 

Without bothering to knock, she opened the door and 
walked in. 

She offered to work for Mother Hulda who accepted the 
offer and told her, as she had told the pretty sister, just 

















At first things went very well, as the ugly girl remembered (4 


} the shower of gold she would receive at the end of her service. | 
But very soon she grew careless and lazy and Mother 
Hulda had great difficulty making her get up in the morning. | 
She neglected everything that Mother Hulda asked her | 
to do. When she made the bed she hardly shook it at all, so ] 
; that no feathers few to make snow-flakes for the earth. 
Mother Hulda became very much displeased at the lazy 
girl's behavior. “There will be no snow to cover up the earth 
unless you shake up my bed and make the feathers fly,” she } 
| cried. | 
Finally Mother Hulda could stand the lazy girl’s ways no } 
| longer and one day told her she must leave. 
The lazy girl was delighted. “Now,” she thought, “I shall 
be showered with gold, as my sister was.” 


So she passed out through the gate, which stood wide open. 


And as soon as she passed under it a shower of sticky black 
tar fell down over her, so that she looked as if she were clad 
§ ina black mantle. 


The gate shut with a clang, and the girl found herself back 
in the world, quite near her home. As she entered the yard 
the cock began to crow: ‘‘Cock-a-doodle-doodle-do! The tar- 
black girl’s come back to you!” 

The lazy girl’s mother scrubbed and scrubbed, but they 
| could not get the black stains off, and all through life she 















£2 Ths HON? ? will help the giris ana boys 
ho le ir their beads but not by choice 
But put in there by a crippling @isease. ; 
Io right this disease and make them walk 
» Jhis ts the mont}. when dimes Witl talk. 


‘S fo) cy Y 
gS AP of © 
t ft _£ 














These dimes will tale-—these dimes will sight 
dike soldiers tr battle throug) day ana right. § 
Tren someday throug? the Victory Arch 
These sighting @imes will proudly MAN. a 









‘om ae if ti , > et’ ie 
fo what better Use could 9 for Once 
Put ore OF my Aimes~-op ll, is tronthi? 
20 help stricken chitaren to eryoy better times 


Vey serst aime joins FpiE MAkeCM 
. 0f LUMES / 





Hello, there, Billy Bee! Whats. 
troubling you, lad? You /ook 
down in the mouth! & 


emrape 1907 wy SORA Lane, 





‘Nothing much, only / wish I (Big pictures Theyre giving (Well, if thats all thats both 
had a camera, so / could enter contest? 4 prizes to the bees|| ering you, your worries are 
the big picture contest J™ \ Whats that?) who can take the\| at an end! / think | have an ola 
best snapshots tlis\\ camera somewhere —/ers go 
, week. Most all the bees ) fe 





Yep! | knew | hod one somewhere! 1ts the 
old box type and a mite dusty, but | think 1t 


will work okay! /#5 a// yours, Billy Bee! 


Wea 
Ps 5 








Gee! Thank you, Grandpop Bee! // ’ | Zook, Bonny, old Grandpop 
bet /1 wi ist } Bee gave me a camera! Now 


/ can enter the contest! 








fields and woods and see if we can pictures, Billy. The sun 1s out and 
get some good pictures. ‘ % s everything Is 50 prert, V! Jil 


: | : i : 7 Uh, huh! Yawn! 
| ii 
3 : 


Tomorrow well tly through the 1 OP, 115 @ beautitul day to Hoey 








Just twenty more 
: winks, Bonny! 






















Y Dont see why | have toy In the hirst places 
ger Up so early to take} insect bird,and 
pictures. | could just as animal life 7s more 
well do it this atternoon! active in the morning} 
mmm /n the second place, 
7t night rain in the after 
noon.and stop 
grumbling! 
omg 






"( Come on! Get up, you lazy thing! 
You cant win contests < 


lying In bed. 
Unpf-huh?) 
Whazzat? 































Which direction shall } Lets go down 
we take first? <( toward the old } 
= : Mil pond! s< 


Look, Billy! There's little 
Augie Ant and his tamily 4 
building a house! Why dont 

you take their picture? j= 


} = if 
ee, SP 







SOT ET 








Thonk you for the’~f Not so bad, Billy! *\ { New wel/ go down to the old r// pond, 
picture, Augie Thats } Good luck-/ hope you Maybe / can get a good picture of old 
anice house ‘<< win the contest/ Grumpy Frog! 

youre building. m : 


Chia 












There he /s, dozing as usual! 

UU tly down and light on his 

head— Then you snap y= 
fy pleture/ y- 


Oh, Billy! \. 
Isn't that too } 
A dangerous? ). 


‘Now! Im too fost}, > 
for that o/d 











Why, you fresh young ),f Ha-ha! Not 
upstart! Disturbing an) today Grumpy! 
old frogs slumber— x Youre too s!ow/ 
/H eat you— fs 









Dont toke any more pictures ¥ Look! There 

\ Aike that, Billy. /t makes x 1s kote Katyaid 
| me nervous! He nearly C/1 
cought you! 









singing lessons, 
JH snap her! 






behind this 
stalk to take 
1h She's very 






Hello, Billy and Bonny! | N 

see youve a camera. Want 

a picture of me inone of my 

new sults? Just got anew ee 

batch and /m trying them on!) \ ap» . 
i 





C 1s watching him, 


— 


Weil/ snap one more, 
then head tor home! 


ra 
|| Here are the Appleworms 
\\ ;| 2oving into their new home! 
\ Thals a good subject. 


p= Hello, Alice’ 
= Appleworm £, as 
ey, i 7 > ds f° 


Now /11 take the film /m so excited 
out and have it / con hardly 
developed! wort! 


A-a but-butter- 
My ll 








3 DAYS LATER. 


(Pictures for Billy Bee?) SO, Billy-~ 
guick! Open it! 


Gee! The butterhly was y Tots Hove rhem 
‘np the camera all the < developed any- 











con tell what 
might come out! 














eB Billy! These pictures) (Hot aggety, 50 11 1s! Maybe 





Just my luck! Nothing 
come out! Just 

a /ot of 

shadows! 






make sense.They show its unusual enough 
the hatching of a butter- to win a prize! 
tly in wondertul shadow ) | Bonny, youre 

_ pictures! © \ wenderful/ 











“.And the grand prize award for the - 
most unusual set of pictures ever submitted 
goes to Billy Bee's entry! These enlarge- 
ments show the hatching of o butterfly! 
First. the caterpi/lar! Second. the cocoon! 
And tinally the beoutitu/ butterfly! aT 
























ts for Aardvark 
with the long skinny nose 
He uses two hankies 
whenever he blows. 
He causes all sorts 
of remarkable breezes 
Whenever he sniffles 
or snorkles or 
SNEEZES- 


es Peter Peter, Pumpkin Eater 






Peter Peter Pumpkin Eater Me put her in a pumpkin 
Had a wife and couldnt keep her she 
1, py: a And there he kept her 


X) SK %, vey well 













you sneeze on Sneeze on a Tuesday, 
Sou sneeze tor danger; Kiss a stranger. 


Sneeze on a Thursday, 
Sneeze for a letter; Something better. 





Sneeze on a Friday, Sneeze on Saturday, 
Sueeze for sorrow: Joy for tomorrow. 


Jumping Jones 







bre J am, Jumping Jones. 
When nobodys with me 
lm always alone. 


Dhcley ee A , 
‘ 


lore Sulky Sue. 
What shall we do? 
Turn her tace to the wa 
Till she comes to. 








Cock: Crow 


Cocks crow in the morn 
To tell us to rise, 

And he who lies late 
Will never be wise. 







i} 
mae 


ore early to bed 
And early to rise 





%, the way to be 

-  heatthy 

And wealthy and 
wise. 






| Mineedle le Dum and Tweedle Dee 


itr o> 








ONweedle Dum and Tweedle Dee 
kesolved to have a battle; 
for Tweedle Dum said 
Tweedle Dee 
flad spoiled his nice 
new raitle. 


cJust then flew by a 
monstrous cvow, SS 
As bigasatar F& 


earrel 
OG Which trightened both 
f, gen the heroes so 
& Lge They quite forgot their 
\ guarred. 







“ 
i 


mi 





(chlaraffia 


Once upon a time there 
“ived in faraway Germany 
@ woodchopper. He had two 
children They were called 
Hans and Grete He was so 
poor that he cou/d not 
otford to sive in the town 








ore ser m eaxee iinee 






a EE 







He hod to work until lofe.at night to Bu? he olwoys remomed so poor that 
make a tiving ond Hans ard Grete had tere was erly dry bread 7o eatand 
to collect wood and carry rt home and a yug full of water 


Youd Ike 
so/7e€ 700, a 
wouldnt you,’ 





ce) (i 


There was a boy, the bakers son, who used to But betore going to sleep their father 
tease them. ond eat his tothers ee, cake . used to reod to them trom and old book 
right before their eyes witout offering about a /and of plenty called Schlarat 
them as muchas @ crumb of +4 tro;and they forgot all ther sorrows 


liest things and nebody 
needed Fo work. 





Rint @ 
a ° 


They walked al! through the night When the sun rose they came toa cross- 

roads and did not know which way 7o turn. Jey were tired and hungry 

and Grete was acl hS start crying when suddenly an old woman stood betore 
thera. : 





177. 





She carried a bundle of firewood A 

nd Hans ard Grete took the bundle arr 
De on tie hee ee carried it for ter. At last they came to the 
the said te we chilaren. Vt where the old women lived 










"Thank you! You certainly The children were very glad and asked her for the way to 


deserve areward. /  — Schlaratha she showed them which way to ga ond 
grant you three wishes.” said, Well that leaves you 7wo more wishes, and disappeared, 









Because the woman had ro/a 
them they had to eat through 
a mountain of rice pudding to 
enter Schlarathia. 


Moo ee 
hey walked tor hours, until they presently came 
7o @ mountain, which was all of rice pudaing. 
Then they knew they were right 






e I\ 10) 


Well they startedtoeat /t But atter awhile fhey hod enough. When they 
was wondertu/ becouse trey stopped, however they found that they had eaten 
Wrod never tasted rice pudding. only a litte hole into the mourtain. 











They started again but soon had ‘CA / wish we were all through 
enough ond could ear 70 more, this and in Schlaretia, ere way 
op another sgid Hans. 











They were standing in the 
middle of a beautitul meadow. 


The towers "are made of candy and = “ 5 

/ollipops Cookies were hanglng Fon the By é ag be ee eg were OF Y, fy sd 
trees and the bushes were ful! of the dain pe: . OF Re ¢ a 
most lovely cakes. 14 was wondertiul GUE SHEE TOCHEGE 





They looked around and noticeda wate. When they looked at each other they 
eae Qa proper mess and worse than 
efore. 


tall nearby. So they went there to have 
a wash. Gut instead of water it was 





choco/are. 


wher a fat lithe man 
came hurriedly along. 





He was shousing 
and screaming that 
nobody was allowed 
to wash here. Hans 
and Grete were 
trightened at first. 
But then they took 


courage and asked 
the tunny little man 
to show thern where 
they could wash with 
water He made an 
astonished face. 









Gut there was 0 fountain nearby. /t 
spouted lemonade instead of water and 
hardly had they started wast, 


‘Water he said, "Whots 
that? / never heard of 
ttin my life.” 









What a strange land thot was, But soon When they woke up It was Oring 
they were trred and ley down to sleép and they had some cherry ple ond 
beneath a tree. whipped cream for breakfast 





There wos a tence made ot trankturters There was a tree fu// of 1ce.creaim— 
and they went and had sone of them,too. just theirs for the toking. 14 was $0 
lovely that they forgot all their 
troubles. 















Figs were running about—all roasted And roasted geese came tlying 
and ready fo.eat with knives and through the air dripping with 
forks in theit backs. gravy. 





“Si 


wT) My 
5 = \\ 
People were lying around, fot and lazy, 
with their mouths wide open-sjust waiting a bong and one of them burst 
for any goose ro tly in. But they all looked = because he never stopped eating 
Lored-—sinoll wonder, with nothing to do allday __/+ was a rerrible sight 


Hans ord Grele lay down 
7o sleep again-as every- 
body else did waiting 
to get hungry. They 
oreamed of dry bread 
and water and of their 
father who was working 
\ 50 hard, When tiey 
woke up, they remen- 
Lered that le trad told 
them of a forest of dresses 
In Schfaratta. They decided 
But the worst sight of allwas the Ss hie Lab ipa je | He was fishing froutin 
Hing +s eyes nearly disappeared they saw the bakers sor, \ 7 Joke of melted butrer 
behind his cheeks and he could Us _} and looked most 
UNhaADDY. 


es 
Bes 
& 





Every now and then there was 





Hans asked him tor Wow Wey passed the prison, Here the prisoners 
the way buthe seemed had fo eat rice pudding all day /ong. People were put 
fo have given them — 1p prison for not eating, trying to work or felling the 
the wrong direction. truth These were crimes in Schlaratha, 
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At last they came To the forest 0, 
and they chose what they wanted, But there were no birds singing. hey were allbroiled 
or roasted and their colortul feathers were gone. What a terrible country, they thought 


‘Well he said, You 
have to eat your 
way back through 
the mountain of 
rice pudding.” 
They become sad 
becouse they 
Anew they were 
unable to eat 





And as the bakers boy was just coming Pinen Grete remembered 
along, hey asked him how they could there was one wish lett and she 
ger home again. wished they were home again. 


Biull he would not 
Believe them 

| Hons and Grete, 
however, knew 

_ better and told y 

_ their story everywhere. > 

_ Many people wens 
sitice to look for 
Schlorattia, bur 
nobooy has ever 

| found it ogain 

fo this day. 


‘in Schlarattia,” 


k hore. 
When the woodchopper noticed their they seid 


expensive clothes, he asked them where 
they had been. 





. 


Sie are red Covet ved ts the box 
Yours and mine Of lovely canay, 

Qnad Kaggedy Anns @ valentine gift 

On this valentine . From Kaggeay andy. 








" New York Zoological Society Photo 


Caw, caw, 9 think 
Gouvre blacker than ink, 

Qnd what a surprise 
hou have shoebutton eyes! 


Caw, CaW, speak 
Open your beak, 

Something wrong ? 
Cat got your tongue ? 


A year’s subscription to the new 
monthly 

DY magazine is a wonderful 
gift for a child. 


The magazine is full of features, carefully edited, which every 
reader will love and parents will heartily approve. 


EACH ISSUE CONTAINS 
a Raggedy Ann cartoon story 
an animal picture story 
an Animal Mother Goose section 


the Raggedys’ good manners 
feature 


a fairy tale 
illustrated poems 
a color up page 


a Billy and Bonny Bee cartoon 
story 


and animal photographs. 


With the exception of the fairy 
tale, each story is new and origi- 
nal and illustrated with a multi- 
tude of delightful pictures. 


SEND YOUR SUBSCRIPTION NOW! 


Mail to DELL PUBLISHING CO., 149 Madison Ave., New York 16, N. Y. 
Dept. 2 RA 


PLEASE SEND RAGGEDY ANN + ANDY to: 


NAME AGE 





STREET AND NUMBER 





CITY. STATE 


0 $1.75 for Two Years D $1.00 for One Year 
Canadian 0 $1.00 for One Year Foreign 0 $2.00 for One Year 


DONOR 
ADDRESS 
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